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And rather,as ic feemcs to me, thou keepeft from me. 

All coriueniency,then fupplieft me,with the Icaft 
Aduantage of hope : I will indeed no longer indurc it. 

Nor am I yet perfwaded to put vp in peacc.what already 
lhaue foolifrily fufiferd. 

lag. Will you heare me Rodtrigo ? 

Rod. Faith I haue heard too much.for your words. 

And performance are no kin together. 

lag. You charge me moil: vniuftly. 

Rod. 1 haue wafted my felfc out of tneanes : the Icwels you haue 
had from me,to deliuer to Defdemona , would halfehauc corrupted 
a Votarift you haue told me fhe has receiu’d cm, and return’d mcc 
expectation, and comforts,offuddaine refpc6t,and acquittance,but 
I finde none. 

lag. V\ ell,goc to,very good. 

Rod. Very well, goeto,I cannot goc to man, itis not very well, 
by chis hand,! fay tis very 1'turuy , and begin to finde my lclfc fopc 
in it. 

lag. Very well. 

Rod. 1 fay it is not very well? I will make my felfc knowne to 
Dcfdcmottay {be will returne me my Iewcls , I will giue oner my 
fuite,and repent my vnlawfull folljcitation , if not, affuic your felfc 
riefeekefatisfaCtionof you, 

lag. You haue laid now. 

Rod. I, and lhaue faid nothing, but what I proteft entcndmenc 
of doing. 

lag. Why now I fee there’s mettle in thee, and euen from this 
time doe build onthee,a better opinion thcncuct before,, giue me 
thy hand Roderigo: Thou haft taken againfl me a moft itift concep- 
tion^ ut yet I proteft,I haue delt naoft dite&Iy in thy affaires. 

Rod. It hath not appeared. , 

lag. 1 grant indeed it hath nor appear’d , and your fufpkion i* 
not without wit and judgement : But Roderigo , if tbou haffc that 
within thee indeed , which I haue greater reafon to beleeue now, 
then euer,I meane purpofe,courage,and valour, this night ftiew it, if 
thou the next night { o] lowing enioyeft not, Dejdmona , take mce 

Rod. 
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Rod. Well, is ic within reafon and compaffc ? 

lag. Siv, there is efpeciall command come from P r enice t 
To depute Cafsie in Othello s place. 

Rod . Is that true f why then Othello and Defdtmorut 
Returne againe to V~cmcc. 

lag . O no, he goes into Mauritania^ nd takes away with him 
The faire DeJdemorta,vnhffc his abode be linger’d 
Here by feme accident, wherein none can be io 
determinate^ the remouing of Cafsio. 

Rod . How doe you meane remouing of him ? 

lag. VVhy,by making him vncapable of Othello s place, 

Knocking out his braines. 

Rod . And that you would haue me to doe. 

lag. I,andifyou dare doe your felfe a profit, and right, heefups 

tonight with a harlor,and thither will I goctohim ; — heknowes 
not yet of his honourable fortune : if you will watch his going 
thence, which I will fafhion to fall out betweenc twelue and one, 
you may take him at your pleafure; I will benecrctofecond your 
attempt, andhec fhall fall betweene vs come, ftand not amaz d 
at it,but goc along withmoe,I will fncw you lucha ncccflity in his 
death, that you fhall thinke your felfc bound to put it on him. It is 
now high fupper ume,and the night growes to waft .* about it. 

Enter Othello , Defdemena, Ledex/co, Emilhaj 
and Attendants. 

Rod , I will heare further reafon for this. 

lag. And you (hall be fatisfied. ILv.Tag.rfWRcd. 

Lod . I do be leech you fir,troubIe your felfe no further. 

Oih. O pardon me, it. fhall doc me good to walke. 

Lod . Madamc,go©d night, I humbly rhanke ycur Ladifhip, 

Def Your honour is moft welcome. 

Oih. Wiliyou walke fir:-— O Vtfdemona. 

Def My Lord. 

Oth. Get you to bed, o’theinftant I will be return'd, forthwith, 
difpatch your Attendant there, — looke ir be done. Exeunt. 

Def. I will my Lord. 

Em. How goes it now ? he lookes gentler then he did. 
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